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APPENDIX  TO  CHAPT 


WRITTEN  BY 


"X-51?" 

"Yes,  Uatu?" 

"You  have  kept  your  word  and  reconnected  me  to 
the  world.  Much  has  changed.  I  can  hear  your  plan¬ 
et’s  eco-structure  shifting.  I  can  hear  the  slow  cracks 
forming  in  the  polar  ice  caps.  Your  people  are  becom¬ 
ing  scared.  They  are  hungry.  And  for  those  used  to 
the  cold,  they  fear  the  beads  of  sweat  forming  on 
their  brow.  For  those  accustomed  to  the  tropics,  they 
cannot  stop  the  chattering  of  their  bones." 

"Yes,  Uatu.  I  know.  New  York  will  soon  become  a 
frozen  wasteland." 

"How  do  you  know  this?" 

"Kyle  Richmond  has  eyes  that  allow  him  to  peer 
into  the  future.  He  and  Isaac  Christians..." 

"The  Gargoyle." 

"Yeah.  Christians  is  writing  down  Richmond’s 
visions  of  the  future  to  act  as  sort  of  a  history  for 
generations  to  learn  from.  And  while  the  chronology 
of  what  Richmond  sees  is  not  perfectly  ordered,  the 
intent  is  easily  understood.  The  polarity  of  the  planet 
has  shifted  due  to  the  death  of  the  Celestial  within." 

"I  warned  you  of  this,  X-51. 1  told  you  that  there 
was  no  way  to  save  your  world." 

"  But  there  was  a  way.  Reed  Richards  found  it.  His 
son  had  the  power  to  both  defend  the  world  from 
your  masters,  the  Celestials,  and  destroy  the  Celestial 
that  grew  within  the  impregnated  planet  Earth.  He 
saved  everyone." 

"For  how  long?" 

"Every  moment  counts,  Uatu." 

”  Does  it?" 

"What?” 

"I  speak  of  time  and  history,  X-51.  Does  every 
moment,  every  measurable  fraction  when  added  upon 
itself,  truly  "count”?  I  have  shown  you  whole  races 
that  have  risen  and  fallen.  I  have  shown  you  birth  and 
death  -  and  what  has  it  amounted  to?" 

"I  don’t  know,  Uatu.  Perhaps  it  only  counts  in  the 
present.  Perhaps  history  itself  is  as  cruel  as  your 
masters  and  yourself.  Maybe  history  makes  one  ' 
cruel.  But  in  this  moment  right  now, 
wouldn’t  humanity  choose  life  over 
death? 

"if  the  choice  were  theirs  to  make, 
X-51,  but  it  is  not.  Your  victory  does 
nothing  to  suggest  that  your 
people’s  purpose  is  anything  greater 
than  biological.  The  lifespan  of  your 
race  has  not  increased,  only 
perhaps  the  span  of  a  finitude  of  indi¬ 
viduals." 

"Remind  me  again  why  I  needed 
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to  speak  with  you?  Why  I  bothered  to  let  you  back 
into  the  world?" 

"You  have  begun  to  see  visions  of  alternate  histo¬ 
ry,  X-51.” 

"Call  me  Aaron." 

"As  I  was  saying,  X-51,  you  have  need  of  answers. 
Are  these  answers  less  important  than  the  label  by 
which  I  refer  to  you?" 

"I  was  afraid.  Franklin  Richards  came  to  me  believ¬ 
ing  himself  to  be  the  world  devourer.  He  came  wanti¬ 
ng  to  know  who  Franklin  Richards  really  was.  When  I 
showed  him  his  history,  his  destiny  was  different.  He 
did  not  become  Galactus  and  forget  who  he  was. 
Instead,  he  was  slain  by  the  mutant-hunting  Sentinels 
in  a  present  very  different  than  this  one.  How  could 
that  be?" 

"The  answer  is  simple,  X-51.  This  reality  you  cling 
to  and  hold  so  dear  to  for  your  very  meaning  and 
purpose  is  but  a  glimmer  of  all  that  is.  It  is  a  wink  in 
the  cosmic  order  of  being.  A  fraction  of  history  that 
hardly  ’counts’  at  all." 

"I’ve  heard  of  alternate  realities...  but  why  would 
your  equipment  choose  to  show  that  specific  fate 
for  Franklin? " 

"It  did  not.  You  did." 

"No,  I  didn’t." 

"Come  now,  X-51.  Must  you  always  give  life  to 
inanimate  machines?" 

"  Runs  in  the  family." 

"Of  course  it  does.  All  the  secrets  of  this  citadel 
are  yours  to  use  as  you  will.  It  is  your  will  that  is 
flawed.  It  is  a  mix  of  machine  and  your  accursed  pro¬ 
grammed  humanity." 

"I  don’t  understand." 

"I  assume  Galactus  came  wanting  to  know  more 
about  his  true  identity  -  Franklin  Richards.  I  also 
assume  that  this  quest  of  the  Devourer  placed  you  in 
a  position  of...  how  would  those  you  are  programmed 
to  mock  put  it...  oh  yes,  a  moral  dilemma." 

"We’ve  been  through  this  before,  Uatu.  There  is  no 
good.  There  is  no  evil.  There  is  only  change.  I  know 
that  is  what  you  believe.  Get  on  with  it." 

"Yes.  I  can  see  that  patience  is  one  of  the  human 
virtues  that  you  have  not  been  programmed  with.  So 
you  were  placed  in  the  dilemma.  Do  you  reveal  what 
you  know  of  Franklin?  Do  you  undo  all  the  heroics  and 
self-denial  of  Reed  Richards  for  the  sake  of  the  entire 
universe?  Or  do  you  become  myself?  A  manipulator 
of  history  according  to  your  own  agenda?" 

"That’s  not  fair,  Uatu." 

"Fairness?  Do  you  know  me  so  little?  How  amazing 
that  your  species  continues  to  justify  itself  while  fail¬ 
ing  to  uphold  even  its  own  flawed  law." 


